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Broadmindness, Perfect Poise, Jollity and Love
of Literature Characteristics Remembered
by His American Professor

N unusual pen picture of

Japan's new Premier, Baron
i Takahashi, is presented in
the accompanying sketch. Much has
been written of the recent years of
his life, little of his earlier career,
The writer knew Baron Takahashi
as a youth and brings out in his
sketch the strong literary bent and
broadmindedness that finds little
mention in the usual history of the
new Premier. The latter quality is
stressed particularly and is illumi-
nating as to the character of the
man.

By WILLIAM ELLIOT GRIFFIS,
Formerly of the University.

Y best knowledge of Baron Taka-
M hashi, the new Premier of Japan,
comes from our mutual love of
Japanese literature, Happily, a classmate
in Rutgers College, son of the Ameritan en-
voy who followed Townsend Harris, opened
first for me the jewelled gates of Japanese
folk lore and falry tales. Then further en-
tranee fnto the enchanted land In the Orjent
was aided hy the Japanese students who, in
1866, flocked to the college at New Bruns-
wick; but best of all, on the soll of Japan,
was Takahashi, the present Premier of “The
Land Between Heaven and Barth'—as the
inclent poets call Everlasting Great Japan.
The merry boy was 17 years old when T
first met him in Tokio in January, 1871. 1
had come to teach science, chemistry and
physies; but the native books and thelr
makers charmed me most, It was both de-
light and surprizse to meet a well favored
Japanese lad with a mental appiratus that
seemed ever alert and with a patlent dls-
poaitinn and a temoper of perpetual ~weot-
ness.  He hod o wonderful grasp of he Ene-
lish languigs [n bhoth 'te [nsvlar and its
American forms This made offhand trans-
lation from his own vernacular Into our
tongue prompt, fluent and accurate. It
made listening easy,

Within two days after reaching the eap-
fta} T went to the book shops and bought
what T knew was the Hterature worth know-
ing about and then began with Takahashi
to learn what was inside the covers.

Could Talk Live English,
Not the Phrase Book Kind

It was such a delight to find a young
student full of e, with grit, charm and
decided Hterary appreciation, who could read
and talk live English and not the canned
stuff of Ollendorf or the dry bones in the
phrase books. Soon 1 got so that T could
tell even when Takahashi was translating
literally. When he rendered a passage Into
the Englsh of 1871 and belonging to our
world of ideas which I suspected was not
in Japanese moulds of thought I called a
halt. Then I had Takahashi read me the
exact, original, literal Japanese and I copied
down the sentence or phrase in Roman
script or, better, with the kata kana. T then
made a literal translation for myself, with
his help, of the passage before turning it
nto Idiomatic English, thus making the
version suited to our thought and accept-
nble, at least in verbal form, to our tustes.

After a few weeks of mutually pleasant
rrtertainment he became for me a veritable
dictionary of authors, of standard literature
ind of literary allusion and quotation.
Though but a lad, he knew with a creditable
degree of famillarity most of his country's
standard authors, for he had been reared in
1 Bamural household, where culture as well
s utility was family law,

Takahashi told me the story of the (raud
practised upon him. When to the Thornrose
of the Pacific our Commodore Perry played
the part of the Prince who salled out from
the West and with wooing kiss woke the
Princess to life and actlon, her young fol-
lowers were as men who awakened to a
new life with a hunger intensified by cen-
turies of fasting

The reference to the fairy tale is pat.

One of the poetic namea for Japan In her
own vernacular is “The Princess Country.”

All the lads wanted to learn the secrets of
the foreigner's sclence and his power over
material forceg, In the famine of competent
Instructors they were, llke Joseph's brethren,
willing to go to a far land to buy what would
aatlafy thelr appetites,

Now, in the wery early sixtles the uni-
versal American consclence was but slightly
troubled on the subject of slavery, whether
black or brown. For centurles also it had
been the orthodox European doctrine that
these Asiatle peoples existed only to be
conquered, despalled and, it the white man
desired or willed It, to be sold as “slaves.”

"The ratcatching

Imperial

cat hides its claws"
Thie Is a Japanese proverb. Let us mention
no names, but I knew the American of

=enred consclence who played the game of
dropping Japanese Josepha Into the pit, and
bty the score to sell themn to the transpaclfi
Midlanites for pleces of silver. The bait was
“free education In Ameriea” For some
slight Industry as domestic assistants in
households In California would these boys

A

makes frequent

CCORDING to the eaptaln of a British
bark, journaliem in Greenland is In
rather a primitive stage. The captaln

voynges to Oreoenland and

Is held to be an authority on conditions in

that country. The one editor In Greenland

It & Dune of the name of Moeller, who con-

ducts the only nowspaper and enjoys the

singular distinetion of printing the paper
for the natlves and teaching them to read It

Mr. Moeller I8 not only the editor and
proprietor: he {8 the reporter, printer, disg-
tributer and buddness manager, and every
two wecks he performs a long Journey on

skates to dlaposs of his journal, Originally
It contained only a few crude [Nastrations,

but gradually other motter was Introduced,
until now it contnins articles on the affairs
of the day, This man actually taught his
subgoribors to read his paper, first intro-
ducing words, then sentences, nnd now ars

ticles on the toples ol the

/

tme,

of 14 or 1T years obtaln in return board,
clothes and schooling. Such was the promis:
which balted the trigger of the trap.

So Takahashi and some other lnds, whom
I also knew In Toklo, went on board under
that supercargo of human fleeh—a certain
man who shall be anonymous here, Yet
give him his due, as we should to the Sa-
tanfie master whom In this act he was
serving, He got up, so far as known, the
first phrase book in Japan for the use allke
of foreigners and natives, helping them to
understand each other's speech, He posed
as “guardian” of the Japanese lads, as “‘edu-
cator," as benevolent patron, and then dis-
tributed them in California and got his pay.

But in the American Potiphar's house
Tukahashi found that he was virtually a
hond s=ervant, with no freedom as to hours,
either of service or recreation, Instead of
books and teachers he was assigned only to
drudgery night and day.

Laughed at His Hard Times
When Working in America

Of course there were shocks of comical
experiences against his preconcelved no-
tlons. When he told me some of his adven-
tures he laughed heartily, for nothing conld
discourage this merry lad, One of Taka-
hashi's companions in misery and disap-
pointment seemed to me to have become
morose and anti-foreign in sentiment be-
cause of his transpacific experience, but the
future Premier saw the humorous side of
things and enjoyed telling of them.

For example, having been taught by the
missionaries the evils of tobaceo, with ex-
hortations to taboo pipe and cigar, it was
startling for these lads, out of their island
hermitage and in the streets of S8an Fran-
clseo, to see flve men out of seven with
briar root pipes or cigars in their mouths,

Then, too, some things seemed dislocated,
while others were grotesque. Of “John,"
name and man, he had heard only in rev-
erent tones and amid the atmosphere and
surroundings of a teacher's study. When,
however, in S8an Francisco he heard a carter
ghout to his horse, “Get up, John!" he could
hovd'y belleve his own ea=, When blows
£ on he Learst's back ke vos forced to
compare Christian!ty with Buddhiam, which
nculcates Rindnesa to anlmals. Henry
Eorgh had then hardly more than begun his
work.

This Pacific coast colony of Japanese was
not the only one kept in involuntary ser-
vitude. Who did not, in these mid-Victorian
times, read “The Tender Recollections of
Irene MacGillicuddy,” by Lawrence Oli-
phant? 1t was his friend Harrls who
“looked for a clty” which proved founda-
tionless. In his Initial scheme to regenerate
the world this Harris located a colony on
the shores of Lake Erie and persuaded the
first party of Japanese—not from a treaty
port but from their own province shores
and all Samural, or gentlemen's sons—on
the same promise of “free education,” to be
his ploughmen and vine dressers.

Ome of these lads after hls release from
a hateful thralldom told me how fearful his
fond mother was that Iin such a strange
land as “A-may-ree-kah" he would not get
enough to eat. He might even starve, for
did not all foreigners look as pale as ghosts?
“Do take a little rice In your trunk with
you," she urged. Her dear boy Kozo found
no lack of food but a surplus of hard labor.

It was the cooperation of American mis-
slonaries with the efforts of a Japanese
nobleman travelling from Europe through
Ameriea that secured the freedom of botl
sets of Japanese lads—when their hands
were well calloused by unaccustomed tofl.
From members of both parties I heard the
story of fraud and oppression which gave
this early American “philanthropy” and
American motives so sinister a reputation.

Takahashl was noted for hls szaveir faire
even when a young student. He could sit
with ministers, plenipotentiaries and secre-
tarles at the legation banquets or in the
palace. Yet ever, even when riding along
the highest peaks of etiquette, he was sure
footed in all the proprieties. 1 have seen
Japanese tremble and thelr faces break out
in perspiration when in the Emperor's

presence or before men in high station anl
office, but T never saw Taka“a hi lose his
polse, N

Al this famillerity wi'h for iz ways anl
men flited hiv all the moe o no. th
fun in his ow:n couniry's lite ature, o he
had a keen sense for the humers o! contrast
which few Japanese at that time seemed to
possess. Hls experiences abroad had given
him mental detachment, and with this came
power,

I think that the book we first tackled was
one by Tkku (1775-1881). It is hardly a
classic among the highbrows, but probably
the best English master of Japanese litera-
ture has deeclared it to be the cleverest
literary product in the Japanese language.
It is called “Tokaido Hizakurige" (literally.
“Lieg Halr on the Tokaido™; that is, “"Shank's
Mare on the Greai Bastern Sea Road").
This book, like a moving picture, reproduced
things surpassingly beautiful, horribly ugly,
amazingly wvaried and quaintly enacted on
that great thoroughfare which stretched
from Kioto to Yedo, now Tokio.

This was the maln highway of the empire
and was very much like a continuous Strand
or Broadway for its hundreds of miles.
When feudalism fell and the rallway's grid-
fron was laid on falr Japan the glory of tho
great highway became a memory. For half
a century it was like a deserted country
road until the automobile restored some of
its former importance. In the late s=ixties
It was still full of life, color and movement.

We must remember that until 1870 Japan
wans llke a chess hoard. There were nearly
three hundred feudal fiefs and castle lords
in the empire. The majority of these
daimios were compelled to leave their wives
and children in Yedo as hostages for thelr
good behavior when they went to spend slx
months of the year in thelr won dominion.

The coming and going of these feudal
lords up and down the great road, each one
striving to outdo the other In show and
often in sham, with thelr long trains of re-
tainers, banners and even decorated baggage
covers, made this highway continually full
of color and bustle,

Speaking of sham, Takahashi and I often

Viper Warfare Balks Imagination

Continued from Preceding Page.

responsible for military aviation have de
vised an armored airplane Wwhich they be-
lteve would be virtunally immune from anti-
aireraft fire from the ground. In such
an attack great numbers of alrplanes would
fly over an army, sending down a rain of
bombs of this character if, for some rea-
son, the poison gas bombs were not to be
used.

The spectacular tests conducted off the
Virginia capes last summer demonstrated
the effectiveness of demolition bombs
dropped from airplanes. In these tests
nine one time German warshlps, one a
rireadnought built shortly before the world
war started, weres sent to the bottom of
the sen within a few minutes after the at-
tacks began. Had these ships been in ac-
tion, with their magazines filled with pow-
der, it Is unquestioned that their deatruc-
tion would have been completed sooner.

The relative value of the airplane and
the battleship is still being argued. It is
cne that will continue to be argued for
some time to come, Without attempting
to go into details, It is sufficient to say
that the tests demonstrated beyond doubt
the deadly character of alreraft attack on
a fleet.

Alreraft s also heing used for the
lnunching of torpedoes against vessels of
the fleets. 'The navy has been conducting
experiments for a long time with torpedoes,
firing them much as they were fired from
gurface ecraft, An airplane swoops down
tlose to the water and lets go the torpedo.
It automatically continues in line In the
direction fired. The advantage i that the
nirplane doea not have to get near the
ship that is the target. The torpedo is
let go and the airplane {s off again in the
air.

Lack of funds and the infaney of the de-
velopment, however, have prevented the
United States from bullding up any great
gtock of such materials. Most of the chom-

ical warfare work is going on at the Edge-
wood Arsenal, Maryland, on a large tract
next to the Aberdeen proving grounds.
The chemicals are tested there, the demoli-
tion bombs, the incendiary bombs and the
fragmentation or troop homhe. They are
made at varfous stations.

There always has been much gquestion
chout the submarine, not only of its value
ag a weapon, but the fairness in its use.
The ruthless campaign of the Cermans
when they sent to the bottom of the sea
passenger vessels ecarrying women and
children, as in the case of the Lusitania,
eot the world aghast,

Everywhere the people condemned this
weapon as one that strikes from under
cover, as one that fears to come Into the
open to fight. It is an Invitation at all
times, as in the case of Germany, to sink
passenger and other merchant vessels
without the customary and well established
right of visit and search.

The very character of the submarine fur-
ther makes It impossible to take off the
passengers and erew of such a ship before
it 18 sunk. Often these persons, if the
commander of the submarine {s even that
falr, are set adrift on the high seas in open
boats, to be plcked up by the next passing
ship or to die. The horrors of this charae-
ter of warfare are fresh in the public mind.
Four years ago the newspapers were full
uf stories of submarines; those who closely
follow publie opinlon cannot feel now that
this fecling bas abated,

Naval experts are at work now on a tor-
pado which will direct itsell. Torpedoea
already are self stabilizing and sell pro-
pelled. But they travel In the direction in
which they are aimed. What the experts
are working on now fis a torpedo which
when fired will be attracted by the iron and
ateel work on a ship so that the torpedo
will be drawn to it ae If {t were a magnet,
1T this development Is perfected it will
r.m’g submarines all the more deadly.

hid a zood 'aush uvor mathods which

the poorer feud.! ords h:d to ue In order

to prd out theip r cuird r Iment or two.
Mnit of the yia® the | rg wvere ¢ owded

Life Sketch of Hara’s Successor Presents Side
of Statesman’s Character Not Revealed
in Biographies

with all sorts of characters and all condi-
tions of men. One can imagine what a fleld
was offered to an author with a keen sense
of humor and a facile pen who was also a
master of the different dlalects and locallsms
of speech. Ikku's crackling pages are well
spleed with incidents, anecdotes, dialect and
chat, The two characters, far apart in so-
cial station, are as different as are Don
Quixote and Sancho Panza on Cervantes's
ages,

Here let me confess that [ often suffered
tortures from laughing inwardly—or trying
to—when it wuas ‘my duty, for politeness’
sake, to keep a face as solemn as that of
Daibutsu, It is not telling tales out of school
to say that Takahashi, after having seen
numerous things and the way they do them
in America, had masly a laugh at what in
his country secmed too odd for dignity.
Besides, we were living in the era of transi-
tion, when two civillzations elashed, when
old glories and things once wvalued were
zoing to the scrap heap and when former
praoprieties and edifices of culture were heing
knocked to pieces,

The old world of pomp and palace seclu-
slon, of sham and symbol, was passing away
for reality and the new world was being
ushered in. As one of the “heginners of a
Letter time' 1 felt that among the young
men of the new generation—Ito, Okubo,
Okuma and Yamagata were young men then
and even the Emperor was only 18—Taka-
hashi would in time not be the least. For
“Beesgt thou a man diligent in his business,
he shall stand before kings; he shall no!
stand before mean men."

Apart from hls rather unusual experi-
ences Takahashi had that splrit of {riend-
liness that makes friends and helps one up
the ladder of fortune. I like to reeall also
that in those days, when only a dozen or
two of foreigners of all nationalities lived
in Tokio, the youthful Emperor from his
carriage would greet us with a bow. The
syoung Empress, coming to visit my sister's
school—the initial one created by the Gov-
ernment for girls—treated the American
lnd more 12 a friond than as an allen.

Trkrh-“hi's reco'd 0f 1871 I= that of 1021,
though with ampler opporturlties—a book

lover, a patriot, a man with a genlus for
friendship.

The c¢ld photograph on this page was
given to me by Takahishi before he at-
tained his majority. He stands by his wid-
owed grandmeother, whose shaven head he-
tokens retirement from active social life,
In thig picture T read a parable of {ilial plety
and domestic loyalty., The civilization of
Japan is based on the idea of the obedience
of children to parents and of the reverence
of the young for the old.

In his domestic relations the new Pre-
mier, Korikivo Takahashl, besides a happy
early childhood, has ever been fortunate.
As his name Indicates, he was the kivo, or
first born son, of Koretada Takahashi, a
Samurai, or gentleman, of the Senda! clan.
When the time came for him to take "a
helpmeet for him™ (as the sacred record has
it, but which we have altered to the more
practical “helpmate”) the north and the
south were wedded also. His bride was
Shina, who was also the first born in her
family, her father being Kinzaemon Harada,
from the far south, even from Kagdshima,
in Satsuma,

‘“*The Orlental,” as I have found him after
a fairly long Nfetime and not a Hitle ex-
perience Is as different from the one seen
on the stage, In most of the movies, in
vellow newspapers and as tourlsts picture
him as a chestnut burr's externality is from
the luscious meat of the nut itself. ‘*The
Orfental” of the allen's fancy s largely a
literary legend existing chiefly for the sake
of those who wish to make “copy,” or game,
of him.

One Japanese proverb matches Worils-
worth's fine line “The e¢hild is father of tho
man;" it is this: *“The sage keeps hls child
heart till he is sixty.”

Takahashi at 65 is a sage, a superior
man, an experienced statesman, a lover of
good books and of hard work and a peer
among great rulers, Yet, meeting him In
recent years also in my own country, [ find
no essential difference between the lad of
1871-74 with whom 1 spent so many de-
If-htful hours in literary recreation and
the one who, in great measure, ho'ds in his
heart and hand the destinies of 2 natlon,
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HE fashionable women of England,

l the members of the arlstocracy—the

peerage—are facing a crisis. Poverty
is rampant.

‘While soclety may seem, even now, to be
entertaining in Its usual way, the actual
number of entertainers is dwindling. There
Ia a marked absence of famlllar names, Are

all of these good people reeling to ruin, as
the politiclans would have us say? Are the
titled women of England going to their
doom? And without a struggle? Is there
still hope? Or are they reaching the end of
the rainbow?

The sociaHy well placed may be divided,
for working purposes, because they are al-
ready responding to the call, into three gen-
eral groups: There are those who are going
openly to work, those who are working but
trying to conceal the fact, and those who
cannot possihly work. These lagt are unde-
niably in the most tragle position to be Im-
agined. This is a case, verily, of “The Lord's
poor, the devil's poor and the poor devils."

But it was never anticipated that the Eng-
lish aristocracy should, would or could do
the world's work. And when these women
first drifted out of their charmed and charm-
ing inner cirele {t was regarded as indepen-
dence—a sort of left over from the great
war. It has now gradually become known
that in many instances dire necessity pointed
the way out into the cold, commercial world,
The peerage |5 becoming property poor—
Impoverished by the enormous tax on land
added to the general high cost of living and
the rise in wages to all employees, servants
and retainers,

It is fortimate that at this juncture mere
socinl snobbery has not prevented the best
women throughout the country from taking
their ghare of a heavy burden; they are act-
ually going Into trade, And, strangely
enough, thls has a certain fascination, as
had their war work. Many of the more en-
ergetic would not mow, even if they could,
dreop back Into a grotected life of semi-mo-
notony, disturbed only by social distractions,

It Is In the tradition of the English nation
to do well whatever it undertakes, and
everything the aristocracy touch may be
relied upon; already their output .shrieks
“durabllity.”

The wriler does not wish to imply that all
of the outside Interest on the part of the
fashionable is traceable to poverty. Never-
theless these nre not wild surmises. Not a
few people of established position are put
to It for actunl shillings and pence for to-
day and to-morrow. It is known that many
of them are at thelr wits' end. And this
number I8 Increasing,

The revelntion of this actual tragedy of
the poor rich has come suddenly, Says
somoebody, it s far more complicated to
deal with the rich and needy than with the
poor and needy. This s true. The half-
starved poor whom we have always with us
demand material ald and we can give them
a meal, but a bouquet of Aowers In about
all that her friends could appropriately offer
a dying ducheas,

All sorts of nssistance Is under way for
these unfortunate gentlefolk, but much of
It 1a as yet Ineffectual because of pride.
Many of the most needy afe just over the
age when employment |8 posaible. It Is true
money is offercd on security for the purpose
of qualifying, but how many women of 50
and over can successfully attack a new oc-
cupation? The small advertisements have
become Indeed “agony columns.” The de-
mand for assistanis usually includes the
years between "26 to 30" The words “excel-
lent opening occurs” have given a thrill of
expectation o many who have road on only

to find the vacancy is for a student—once
agaln, to gqualify. Where positions are
wanted, "will do anything" appears so fre-
quently as to have lost its first sting to
even the sympathetic reader. .

The long and continuous list of great
estates and homes sold by families who have
held them for generations registers a de-
plorable fact for the parties concerned.
When a man such as Capt. W. A, Stirling-
Home-Drummond-Moray, related to Lord
Queensberry, parts with two more large
estates after having previously sold Blair-
Drummond almost as soon as it came to him
the situation Is not so bad because he still
retains Abercairney, his home, but to a
family with a single property this selling
off marks the beginning of the end. It
sounds the toesin “Get to work," or, failing
that, “Go to the wall"”

The way to the wall is along a rough road
past stringent economy, want and grim de-
spair, and once agalnst it the selling off of
useless objects, then treasured small pos-
sessions, beginning with the proverbial Vie-
torian paperweights and back-combs, goes
on through the wardrobe to furs and jewels
and ends with the cut steel Georglan ecar-
rings which bring but seven shillings. This
pitiless poverty ls hardest on the women of
a family—when they are I[ncompetents.
They wring thelr hands—hands from off
which they have taken their jewela one
after one to surrender to a dust-licking
dealer for a dole,

The “interminable visit” system Is in-
augurating itself, although it has, rather,
been forced upon the hospitable by the
guest who came for a week but stayed on
for many, with no visible means of getting
away, and, moreover, no place to get to.
The truth leaks out—they have let their
own homes, if homes they still have, in
order to make up some appalling defieit,
Other unfortunates have been letting away
their remalning residence and moving Into
a cheaper one for which they plead “not re-
sponsible” when friends have sought them
out.

Bome time ago when Margot, en poser,
allowed herself to dangle at the back of
buses all over London town (a charmingly
quaint silhouette in a bustle, as well as an
excellent publisher's ad.) she created an im-
preasion of the tall end of a useless aris-
tocracy—the break-up. But it Is lingering
on. These things pull themselves together
sometimes. The end muy have seemed more
imminent than it is.

It 18 far more important to comprehend
than to predict or pity. Bitter though this
allp backward Ia to the English sufferer, and
deplorable as it may seem to an outsider.
the group most affected know themselves
that they have lived superlatively, They
were horn into the most charming of homes,
reared with the greatest care, educated in
the hest schools. introduced Into the most
engaging society since, perhaps, the Golden
Age; they danced, dined, sported and chat-
tered; they flitted from town to country;
they salled to Norway to enjoy summer and
to the Riviera to evade the winter; they
tripped to Bheppard's in Cairo to meet a
friend at tea. But they cannot do this any
more,

Are wo consumed with pity? The wealthy
the world over have had thelr Innings; they
reallze it; but there Is no evidence that they
will lose out now; they are rather finding
themeolves.

Among n good many who have come out
openly and honestly “in trade” and stand
by what they are undertaking are Lady
Henry Bentinck, whose hard painted furni-
ture I1s on view at the Cans! Workashop.
Lady Henry is the daughter of the Countess
of Bectlve, "Paul Caret" of Orchard streat
la directed by Lady Egerton. The Hon, Mra.
Jokn Ruasell, Lord Ampthill's daughter-in-
law, designs and execuotes frocks at a studio
in Curzon street., Mre. C. F. Leyel direots
the enjoyable “Poussin®™ at the slgn of the
groen wig on New Bond, where "follles™ are
#old-——the French might call them fantasigs—

everything fascinating which
get anywhere else,

you cannot
“Rose Bertin™ was the
Hon. Mrs, Petre, who Is now the wife of
Charles Hawtrey, the actor. Where the
name reads “Feré” on Condult street, W.,
Mrs, Haines Smith, who [s an American
but of this group, originated the Shetland
dress of lucy wool. And there are others.

It is not in the least surprising that in
thiz decoration fleld women of position are
a success after thelr lony experience in
handsome homes —"“the stately homes of
England.” Designing for decorators is not
new to artists particularly, but Mrs. Har-
rington Mann, wife of the well known artl
and herself one, has ‘ust been made man
of Willets—the entire decorative establ
ment at Sloane Square.

Mr. Nigel Playfair of the Lyric, Ham
smith, and also of “Abraham Lincoln™
“Beggars’ Opera” fame, has a word t
on women's work; they come to h
dozens and in the full confidence tha
can copsirnet stage costumes, and that
out experience for the most parl
sures Lhem there are costumes—an
tumes, As for the stage itself,
actresses have always had to compete
waves of stageitls on the part of the
tocracy; it wears off, but they are su
to relapses. Usually the professional sd
over them, having been born, so to say,
the boards,

The lure of limelight and “the pictu
is ever present to a curious group who fail
to visualize themselves descending via water
pipes and drooping over telegraph wires,
There Is a constant dispute whether a film
face plus a title will draw against actual
talent and experience, and a dispute within
the other as to the pergonnel of a bunch of
the “new newpoor” who have been reeled
off recently, We know, however, that Lady
Diana Manners Duff-Cooper, already editress
of Femina magazine (and Britain clings
to the opprobrious ess), has been counting
the elnema as part of her week's work. She
has her public guessing If it will make her
tven a more popular “Lady DI" or whether
ghe will be a mere fade out.

To those who take the trouble to pursue
them there are innumerable avenues of
cscape for the elect from the commonplace
occupation, but, notwithstanding, a general's
wife Is giving massage, and an independent
daughter was saved as if by a miracle from
starting out as a mannequin. The talented
design and make toys, paint eandlesticks and
lacquer trays. Russian symbols are copied
in eolor on wooden objects by many who
could not hegin to Interpret them, They
weave, smock, make lace and eross-stitch.
They deal in antiques in this field where
period furniture is best understood. Thore
is the omnipresent tea room sald an occaslon
to yield 700 a ycar, meaning pounds, and a
question mark might even be added to that,
The Bohemian Restaurant s newer, and its
checked gingham and wooden benches draw
a motley crew. All, In fact, of the novel, one
woman schemeg tried out aboul ten yoars
ago in New York have come to London,

Seme of the county families have gone In
for poultry and eggs, or ber keeping and
honey; lavender |s grown, enough to aweeten
a natien.

A woman of no Importance has written
a hook said to resemble her; an aristocrat—
#o elgned—hne told the profiteer how to be-
have In one volume; the dazzling Idea to
rush Into Journalism seema, simultaneously,
to have affected the mind of various and
sundry indlviduals who wventure to Floet
street by bue, post or taxi as If the noor
writer's job did rot reauire either a curon:
native talent or a kno'kabout treatment
from some superior, let us say,

With such a showing of resourcefulnoss
to their eradit the titled and near titled can-
not be numbered among the Incapablos,

Some short elegles were written a while
ago on the death of a prominent seclety
woman. They proved a pathetle record of a
type for which there is no longer any use.

TAKAHASHI, JAPAN'S PREMIER, SEEN CLOSE AT HAND"

Recent portrait of Baron Takahashi, Japan's new Premier, who
succeeds Premier Hara, assassinated lately. )
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